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TWO   SENSATIONAL    BASEBALL   OFFERS!! 

*  A  GREAT-NEW-EXCITING  BASEBALL  GAME  * 


ACTION! 


SKILL! 


STRATEGY  I 


EDUCATION! 


FUN! 


IN   YOUR  OWN    BASEBALL  STADIUM 


GAME 
INCLUDES 

A  large  26"  Square  done  in  4 
color  liTho  Baseball  Stadium 
9  fielding  players,  3  base  run- 
ners, boll,  bat,  rule  book, 
score     card,     and     2     umpires 


"Casey  on  The  Mound" 


BIS    LEAGUE    BASEBALL    IN    MINIATURE 

ACTION  AND  THRILLS  FOR  YOUNG  AND  OLD 
THIS     IS    THE     FINEST    BASEBALL    GAME    EVER     SOLD!! 

NO  DICE  — NO  CARDS— NO  SPINNERS 

Ploy  It  With  Skill — Pitch  Curves — Hit  Pop  Flies 
or  Home  Runs  Over  the  Fences.  Gome  Is  Ployed 
At  Home  by  Rogers  Hornsby,  Specs  Shea,  Johnny 
Pesky,  Bobby  Doerr,  Dom  DiMaggio,  Dan  Parker 
and  Thousands  of  Others.  This  Game  Has  Taken 
Young  and  Old  Alike  by  Storm.   Approved  by  AM. 


SENSATIONAL        FASCINATING        GREAT  FUN 

SPECIAL  INTRODUCTORY  PRICE    $2.98   POSTPAID 


from  BERNARD  MILLS  Room  <oi  1220  Broadway,  New  York  18,  N.Y. 


(USE  COUPON   BELOW! 


THE  REAL  STORY 
OF  BIG  LEAGUE 
BASEBALL  WITH 
34  PHOTOS  OF 
STARS. 


•  ANOTHER    SENSATIONAL    OFFER 

JOE  DiMAGGIO'S 
OWN  STORY! 

How  lie  became  one  of  Big  League  Baseball's  greatest 
players  •  Tlie  most  exciting-  moments  of  tlie  past  10 
years  of  Baseball  •  True  stories  about  ISO  stars  Joe  lias 
played  with  and  against  •  Famous  throws,  hits,  "tight 
spots,"  described  by  the  player  who  was  IN*  them! 

LUCKY  TO  BE  A  YANKEE 

Smash-Hit  Baseball  Story  of  the  Year  I 

Here's  the  baseball  fan's  thrill  of  a  lifetime — the  action- 
packed,  intimate  story  of  "Jolting"  Joe  DiMaggio.  "The 
Yankee.  Clipper"— TOLD   IN   HIS  OWN   WORDS! 

Every  fan.  young  and  old,  will  get  a  tremendous  kick 
out  of  Joe's  great  book,  "Lucky  to  Be  a  Yankee."  Here 
IS  Baseball  ! — as  real,  as  crackling,  as  exciting  as  a 
stinger  to  right  field!  Joe  pulls  no  punches — on  himself 
or  anyone  else  He  takes  you  right  into  the  dugouts  and 
ovit  on  the  diamond,  you're  right  THERE  with  him,  see 
ing  the  gan^e  through  bis  eyes  and  livirig  it  with  him 
every  breathless  moment! 

HOW    TO    HIT   AND    FIELD 

What  a  book! — 244  pages,  with  many  pictures  of  Base 
ball's  greatest  stars     What's  more — Joe  has  written  one 
whole  section  telling  his  own  secrets  of  winning  the  game  ! 


PARTIAL    CONTENTS: 

Introduction    by    Jim    farley 

F  erf  word — Grantlantf    Rico 
Tfie  Old   Hone  Lot 
the  first   Season 
The  Second  Year 
The  Third  Year 
Four   in   i  row,   ett. 
Hlttim    and    Fleldins 
DiMaggio    Records,    etc. 
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SEND     CHECK,     CASH     OR     MONEY 
ORDER  —  TODAY!' 
RUSH    YOUR   ORDER 


"INSIDE  DOPE"  ON  150 

GREAT    PLAYERS 

INCLUDING 

Lou  Boudrcau.  S?ud  Chan- 
dler. Dlny  Dtan,  BUI 
Dkkey.  Bob  Feller.  Jimmy 
Foil,  Liu  Gehrig.  Lefty 
Gomel,  Hank  Greenbtrf, 
Lefty  Grove,  Carl  Huabill, 
Joe  Mtdwlrk,  Mel  Ott  and 
Bate    Ruth. 


BERNARD  HILLS  «=™  <oi  1220  Efrdaifway,  New  York  18,  H.  Y, 

I'lraw    rit^h    mi;   a    met    "UTKY    TO   BE   A 
Y.WKKK"    liy   Jut   DiMaeeio.   Ill 

•  !';irt;r  I'uttf   Kthllitri.  $1  oo — EVsipald 
*>  lit  l.u\f  I'liilh   Kdlti.m,   $2.00 — -Postpaid 

•  Casey  mi  The  Mound,   $2  SB — Pustpaid 
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'OWN  THROUGH 
THE   AGES  CAME 
THE  MYSTIC  RlNG- 
OF  2 U BRAN,  ITS 
POWEf?S  SHROUDED 
IN   MYSTERY, 
SIGNET    OF  THE 
ROYAL    HOUSE   OF 
ORMUZ,  IT 
COULD    UNVEIL 
A    STORY    FOUR 
THOUSAND  YEARS 
OLD. .THE  STORY 
OF  MALU,  THE 
SLAVE  6IRL  AND 
OARTH,  her 

PROTECTOR... 
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^HE  SWANK  HOME   OF  SANDRA 
WORTH,   WHERE    A    PARTY   IS   IN 


;  PROGRESS 


COME  ON, JEFF 
I'LL  INTRODUCE 
YOU  TO   SANDRA. 
SHE'S  A  KNOCKOUT.' 


ALL  RIGHT,  OLD  ^ 
MAN,  YOU'VE  BEEN 


RAVIN&  ABOUT  HER 
ALL  EVENING-. 


HI,  SANDY,  I  WANT  YOU 
TO  MEET  GEOFFRY  GARTH 
HE'S  JUST  BACK    FROM  ONE 
OF   HIS    A  RCHEO  LOGICAL 
EXPEDITIONS 

HOW  DO 


THAT,,,  THAT  RING.' 
WHERE   PIC?  YOU 

GET   IT  ■* 


V. 


HOW  FASCINATING, 
-MR^  GARTH  .' 


IT  IS  THE  SIGNET  OfA 
THE   ROYAL    HOUSE   OF 
ORMUZ.  ITS    POSSESSOR 
MAY  VIEW  THE    PAST. 
ALLOW  ME  TO 
SHOW  YOU 


S(ffl®E>EK]l!SJ£  TH! 


AT  LAST,  THE  WALLS 
OF  TARKO  !    WITH  THE. 
HELP  OF  THE  GODS  MY 
MISSION  WILL  SOON 
BE    FULFILLED, 


HALT, 
STRANG-ER,  WE 
WOULD  SEE  YOUR 
CREDENTIALS 


I    HAVE 
THEM  HERE 


'  "*  tJ>  *■' 
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CrOOD   WORK  /  QUICKLY 
SECURE    HIM  .'   THE  SPY  FROM 
ORMUZ   MUST   BE   6ROUG-HT 

BEFORE   THE 


tgARTH  OF  ORMUZ   IS   BROUOHT 
BEFORE   THE  RULER  OFTARKO... 


■**■  —       -4  •*~lil*t*im+r*iim 


PERHAPS  A  TASTE  OF  THE   LASH 
WILL  LOOSEN  YOUR  TONGUE.' 
...  COME,   MARCO,  LET  ME  HEAR 
THE   SINGING   OF  YOUR   WHIP. 
WAIT  !   GIVE    IT  TO  ME  ,  J   WILL 
WIELD    IT   MYSELF!  y— 

* — ^/H 


CLUMSY  FOOL!  YOU  HAVE  ; 
RUINED  MY  ROBE!  TAKE 
THE  SPY  AWAY, 
I'LL  PEAL 
WITH  HIM 
LATER , 


-771 


^■i«     l-M 


IT  IS  TIME  YOU 
HAD  A  LESSON, 
PRETTY  ONE 

in  The  future, 

you'll  exercise 

more  care, 


PLEASE 
LET  HER 
ALONE! 
I  HAVE 
COME  TO,., 


»^i-  ■■— n—» 


^HAT  nig-wt.,, 


-F 


I   HAVE  CO^E 

TO  SEE  THE 

PRISONER  WHO 

WAS    BROUGHT 

HERE  THIS 

AFTERNOON. 


[I  fHOUG-HT 
J  THESE  MIGHT 

PERSUADE 
YOU  TO 

TAKE  ME 


TO  HIM 


IMPOSSIBLE!  IF  IT 

WERE  A  THOUSAND 

TALENTS   1  COULDN'T 

...WELL  ,.,  PERHAPS 

FOR  A  FEW 

■moments;  come 


J^U 


i  wa5  too  little  to 
remember  from  whom 
or  what  i  stemmed, 
i  only  know  i  have 
alwavs  had  this  ring-. 


TflW' 


THE  RING--'   IT  IS 
YOU  .'    IT  IS  YOU  i 

I   HAVE  COME   IN 
SEARCH  OF  YOU;  YOU  ( 
MUST  BE  MALU,  THE 

STOLEN  DAUGHTER 
OF  ORMUZ.' 


y 


/ 


yOO  WERE  TAKEN 
EIGHTEEN  YEARS 
AGO  WHEW  THE 
HORDES  OF  TARKO 
RAIDED  OUR. 
CI  TV.  YOU  ARE 


SSH!  )  MUST 

LEAVE   NOW. 
TOMORROW  I  WILL 
RETURN  AND  WE 
CAN    PLAN  ANEW. 


[J3EVT   DAY  .  .  . 


O  MIGHTY  RULER, 
!  HAVE  DONE 
WRON&  BUT  THIS 
STRANGER  15 
INNOCENT,  PUNISH 
ME,  AND  ME  ALONE. 


VERY  PRETTY,  I  SHALL 

BE  TRULY  JUST,  YOU 

WILL  SHARE  THE 

PUNISHMENT 

BETWEEN 

YOU  I 


NO!  NO.'  IT   IS 
WHO  AM  AT 
FAULT  L 


*•' 


IN  TWO  DAYS,  WHEN  THE  Y^UWW  ' 
SUN  15  HIGH.  YOU  WILL  BE    IP'1   _  [>, 

THROWN  TO  THE  LIONS  IN 
THE  PITS  OF  TARKO...LET  THE 
POPULACE   ATTEND  A'ND  A 
HOLIDAY  8E   PROCLAIMED.    J  ** 


*7    BE  NOT 

•-(  AFRAID,  MALU, 
FEAR  15       ' 
FOREIGN  TO 
THE  PEOPLE 
OF  ORMOZ . 


/ 
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\fHE  SECOND  DAY,  A5  THE 
SUN   NEAR5    ITS   ZENITH.., 


VV'IF  WE  COULD  HOLD  THE^ 
'  BEASTS  FOR  A  MOMENT, ' 
THERE   15  A  CHANCE. 


Foments  later  ,,, 


HERE,  SPY,  A  KNIFE,  PERHAPS 
YOU  CAN   PROVIDE   US  WITH 
SOME  SPORT,    RELEASE 


YOUR  JUSTICE, 

OH  KING,  IS 

TEMPERED 

WITH  THE  MERCY 

OF  A  SNAKE ,' 


THEY  WILL  TURN  THE 
CITY   INTO  A   SHAMBLES. 
WE  CAN  SLIP  AWAY  IN 


Soon  the  lions  are  in 
the  stands, the  streets, 
everywhere 


^GUARDS  .'  GUARDS  ,' 
.  UNDER   PATN  OF 
DEATH  THE   PRI5... 


Meanwhile 


BUT  A  MOMENT.'  WITHY  WITH  A  WEAPON  OR 
A  WEAPON  NOTH I NG      J  WITHOUT-  MY  TRUST 
!CAN  STOP  US  FROM    J  \H  YOU  WOUL^JBE 
REACHING  ORMUZ.'  /\THE  S^ME  /  /f 


a 
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Malu  the  9LAVE  G\ 


MOUSJTA 
MOON 


PE&PBtl- 

ATTEMPT 
ZH 

MAUU  ANP  GA%TM\ 
FACE  A/FW 
PBSILS 
THC  BANQUET 
OF  THUZ, 


OVER 


\'S 


/N 


Wt^^f^i 

^S?^5W 


THEY  SHOULD  BE 

WARNBD.THI*  TREACHEROUS 
TYRANT  HAS  CAUSED 
ENOUGH  MISERY  AND 

SORROW/      l4^r/'-'ANDNOW' 

MORDOISHALL 
RETIRE  TOMV 
ROOM  OF  MANY 

VOICES- 
MA  HA.HA- 


•t-p^jSV 


7 


fyT  BE  CAUSE  HE  IS 

"  CRUEL  AND  UNJUST. 
HE  HAS  ENSLAVED 
ALL  THOSE  FAITHFUL 
TO  THE  TRUE  KING, 
k  BOV  OF  TWELVE.  I 
'ISH  HE  WERE  DEAD', 


IS  THERE  NO 
WAV  FOR  THE 
LOYAL  PEOPLE 
TO  OVER- 
THROW HIM? 


h 


V 


\ 


YOU  MUST  BELIEVE 
ME.  HE  MEANS  TO  RID 
HIMSELF  OF  YOUR 

PROTECTOR  AND 

TAKE  YOU  POR 
HIMSELF  f 


WHY  DO 
YOU  TELL 

US  THIS? 


\    , 


>>J 


S^^iii***^ 


,  MffANWH/LS,  THS  EVJL  THWZ  HSASS  £\f£8y\ 
WO«P  S^OKSS/  /A/  MALWS  CHAM&SRS'  -- 

IT"S  PORTUNATE  WE  CAME, 
HEY  MOSDO  ?  SEE  THAT  SELDA 
IS  PUT  TO  TORTURE 
»Hf  LISTEN  ' 


f 


/ 


r 


NO?  EVERY- 
ONE IS  WATCHED' 
AND  THOSE  WHO 
WOULD  HELP  ARE 
IMPRISONED, 
BEATEN  ANO  EN- 
SLAV  60-  VOL) 
MUST  LEAVE  HEE 
AT  ONCE.  \  WILL 
SHOW  YOU  THE 
WAT  f 


■"UMiJI'il^lflHI 


P?*tB 


r 


7, 


$£)NUTg9  L.*TB&- 
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NO  NOISE.  A  SINGLE  MIS 
&TGP  AND  WE  ARB  LOST 
ONCE  THROUGH  THAT 
DOOR  YOU  WILL  BE 
SAFELY  OUT  OF 
THE  PALACE^ 

J  CANNOT 
STAND  THIS  RUN- 
NING LIKE  COWARDS 
*    l    WHY  CAN  WE  NOT 
V     «TAV  AND  HELP? 


GREETINGS,  MY 
FRIENDS.  DID  YOU  ENJOY 
YOUR  TOUR  OF  INSPECTION 
-SEIZE;  THEM 

GUARDS  f 


STOP  f  WHAT  IS  IT 
YOU  WISH  OP  US.THUZ? 


put  a  hand 
on  that  girl  a> 

WILL  KILL  YOU  f 


r 


l  WILL  TELL 
YOU,  BEAUTEOUS 
ONE -YOU  BECOME, 
MINEANDIWILL      S 
SPARf'YOUR  **• 

FRIENDS  LIFE;  ELSE 
.YOU  BOTH  D'1*  f 


THE  SPECIAL 
WINES  f 


NO  SOONER -SAID  ^VT  mATB/Z- 

THAN  DONE.MORDO, 
PREPARE  A  BANQUET 
TO  CELEBRATE  ^^  MALU,  ARE 

the  occasion,    yatm    rou  mad?whv 

DON'T  FORGET    MM    DO  VOU  AGREE 


TO  SUCH  TERMS? 
1  WOULD  RATHER 


GARTH,  FOR 
WHAT  VOU  HAVE 
DONE.  VOUR  LIFE 
IS  WORTH  MORE 
TO  M  B  THAN 
M  V  OWN  f 


SHIS 


rCOMfi,  OH  THUZ,I_ET 
US  DRINK  A  TOAST  OF 
ORMUr.  EXCHANGE 
GOBLETS  WITH  ME  AND 
LET  US  DRINK* 


THINK  VOU  WOULD 
TRICK  ME,  WOMAN  ? 
ENOUGH  OF  THIS, 
SEI^E  THE  MAN 
FROM  OSMUZ' 


VS/HAT  FOOLISH- 
NESS IS  TH)S?I 
KNOW  OF  NO  SUCH 
TOAST  F 


GOG'/ 


STRIKE  THE  PRINCESS 
Of*  ORMUZ,  WOULD  VOU? 

I'll  break  vou  in  Twof 


CUT  HfM 
OOWNf  HE  WOULD 
KILL  ME  F 


/ 


ri 


v 


f) 

/f 


l 


WOULD 


SOON  IT  WILL  BE 
OVER ,  BUT  N  OT  BEFORE 


PERHAPS  THIS  IS 
TY^B  TIME  ■--  I  WONDER. 
HOLD  THEM    OFF,  BUT 
A  MINUTE,  GARTH  - 
I  Wl  LL  TRY*  M  V  I  DBX  r 


SLAVES'  NOW  IS  TOUR 
TIME  f  ARISE  AND  DEFEAT 
THB  TVRANT  THU2. 


SHE  IS  RIGHT 
WIPE  OUTTHI 


^ 


FOOL/  IT  WOULD 
-TAKE  TBM  LIKE  YOUf 

MALU,AREYOUALL    J 
GHT?    >  fn 

YES. LOOK, 

TH  E  SLAVES 

ARE  WINNING-  f 


WHEN  THEV  REALIZE 
THEIR  LEADER  IS  DEAD 
THE  VILLAINOUS  NOBLES 


YOUNG 
KINO  IS 
RETURN; 

ED  TO 

THE- 
THRONE 

AA/D 

nm  EN' 

SLAVED 

PEOPLE 
RETURN- 
ED TO 
THEIR 
FORMER 
POSITIONS 


IT1S  LITTLE  ENOU5H,YOU 
SHALL  HAVE,  CLOTHES, HORSES, 
EQUIPMENT  AND  WHAT  EVER  ELSE 
VOU  NEED. YOU  MAV  ACCOM  PANT 
THE  CARAVAN  THAT  LEAVES 
WITHIN  THE  WEEK. 
MAT  TOUR  JOURNEY 
BE   BLESSED/     i—r*^  THANK  YOU, 

OH   GRACIOUS 
KING/ 


THE  FOLLOWING  WEEK-' 


AT  LAST  WE  ARE 
TRULV  ON  THE  ROAD 
TO  ORMUZ.  GREAT 
WILL  BE  THE  REJOIC- 
ING AT  YOUR 
RETURN' 


AND  ONCE 
AGAIN  IT  IS  TO 
YOU  I  OWE  MY 

LIFE. TO  THE 
END  OF  MY 
DAYS  I  WILL  BE 
YOUR  SLAVE* 


"<V 


THE  CURSE  OF  AHMEN  RA 


ALTAIR  stood  at  the  rail  of  the  steamer, 
smiling  down  into  the  water.  When  the 
boat  clocked  in  New  York,  four  days  hence, 
he  and  his  three  comrades  would  be  rich  men. 
His  smile  grew  as  he  thought  of  the  warnings 
they  had  received  before  they  left  on  the  ex- 
pedition. The  horror  on  the  faces  of  the  natives 
when  he  and  his  companions  had  broken  into 
the  tomb  and  removed  the  ancient  jewels.  The 
warning  from  the  overseer  that  the  ancient 
curse,  laid  upon  the  grave  by  the  long  dead 
king,  would  claim  them  all. 

Well,  here  they  were  on  the  way  home,  the 
treasure  intact  and  the  four  of  them  in  the 
best  of  health  and  spirits.  True,  the  men  had 
deserted  and  they  had  had  a  devil  of  a  lime 
reaching  the  coast,  but  that  could  hardly  be 
called  a  curse,  merely  native  superstition  hav- 
ing full  sway. 

He  yawned  and  stretched  with  a  self  satisfied 
feeling  of  well-being  and  decided  to  turn  in 
and  join  the  others.  It  was  while  he  was  open- 
ing the  cabin  door   that    it   happened. 

The  ship  gave  a  sudden  lurch  and  then, 
before  he  could  regain  his  balance*  came  the 
terrific  explosion  that  sent  him  sprawling.  The 
air  was  filled  with  the  sound  of  escaping  steam, 
alarm  belts  began  to  go  off,  excited  people  ran 
screaming  from  their  cabins  as  the  boat  gave 
an  awful  shudder  and  another  explosion  rent 
the  air. 

Dazedly,  he  staggered  to  his  feet  and  fought 
his  way  to  the  cabin.  At  the  door  he  met  the 
others  as  they  tumbled  through  it.  Henry  had 
a  small  package  under  his  arm.  A  gasp  oi 
relief  escaped  him.  The  treasure  was  still  in- 
tact. 

The  four  of  thcnV  still  dazed  from  the  sud- 
denness of  the  explosion,  beat  their  way  to  the 
deck.  There,  all  was  confusion.  A  passing  officer 
explained  that  the  casualties  were  terrihe. 
barely  a  hundred  people  left  alive.  He  ordered 
them  to  the  nearest  lileboat  and  hurried  off. 
There  was  another  lurch  as  the  sinking  boat 
began  to  go  down  more  rapidly.  .  .  , 

How  they  did  it  tlicy  never  could  explain. 


but  an  hour  later  the  four  found  themselves 
adrift  in  an  open  lileboat,  alone  on  the  grey 
Atlantic.  They  had  a  vague  recollection  of  one 
last  violent  upheaval  as  the  huge  liner  had 
broken  up  and  gone  down  with  the  crew  still 
struggling  to  launch  the  lifeboats  and  passen* 
gers  leaping  into  the  sea  by  the  score.  Appar- 
ently they  were  the  only  ones  left  from  all 
that  vast  ciew  and  immense  passenger  list.  It 
was  too  stunning  to  comprehend. 

Day  after  day  passed  as  they  drifted  aim- 
lessly on  what  seemed  a  never  ending  expanse 
of  water.  The  morning  following  the  tragedy 
they  had  sworn  a  pact  to  reach  shore  together 
with  their  precious  burden  or  die  in  the  at- 
tempt. The  lockers  of  the  little  boat  were 
crammed  with  provisions,  cans  of  drinking 
water,  blankets,  everything  needed  to  help 
them  on  their  desperate  journey.  Surely,  sooner 
or  later,  they  would  be  picked  up.  Confidence 
ran  high. 

But  now,  on  the  morning  of  the  twelfth  day, 
they  began  to  wonder.  Altair  stared  moodily 
into  the  water  and  Jet  his  thoughts  drift  back 
to  the  curse.  It  couldn't  be,  yet.  .  .  .  He  shook 
his  head  to  drive  the  thought  away.  Sheer 
nonsense,  that's  what  it  was.  This  was  no  time 
to  let  himself  be  cowed  by  fear  of  a  silly  super- 
stition. He  wondered  what  the  others  were 
thinking,  but  decided  not  to  ask.  He  leaned 
back  and  closed  his  eyes. 

It  was  at  noon  that  they  got  the  shock:  the 
food  and  water  were  almost  gone.  If  they 
weren't  picked  up  soon  they  would  be  claimed 
by  death.  Was  this  to  be  the  end?  Months  of 
hardship  and  backbreaking  labor,  a  fortune  in 
their  hands  and  then  death.  Death  in  the  limit- 
Jess  expanse  of  a  grim  sea? 

None  of  them  said  anything.  Each,  occupied. 
with  his  own  thoughts.  s;it  and  stared,  ex- 
pressionless, at   the  rising  and   falling  ocean. 

Once  again  Altair's  mind  returned  to  the 
ancient  curse.  Vainly  he  tried  to  shake  it  off, 
but  to  no  avail.  It  was  then  that  he  began  to 
crack.  As,  hour  after  hour,  death  came  closer 
and  closer,  he  began  to  secretly  plot.  One  of 


them  could  last  a  long  time  on  the  provisions 
that  were  left,  Surely,  with  that  extra  lease  on 
life,  he  would  be  picked  up. 

Then,  there  was  the  treasure*  He'd  have  it 
all  to  himself.  Secretly  he  felt  for  the  gun 
hidden  in  his  shirt,  touched  the  knitc  in  his 
belt.  Why  shouldn't  he  be  the  one  to  survive? 
Someone  ought  to  get  the  use  of  the  treasure, 
no  use  of  them  all  going,  he  rationalized.  Be- 
sides the  one  thing  he  teared  more  than  any- 
thing else  was  death!  What  should  he  do? 

Hour  after  hour  he  brooded  and  by  evening 
he  had  made  up  his  mind.  He  would  kill  the 
others  and  get  the  water,  food  and  jewels  for 
himself. 

Altair  watched  as  the  others  began  to  divide 
the  food  for  the  evening  meal.  Suddenly  the 
thought  came  that  every  scrap  of  food  meant 
added  life  for  himself.  In  a  frenzy  he  whipped 
his  gun  from  his  belt  and  faced  the  three. 

None  ot  them  moved,  but  sat  staring  at  him 
with  taut,  tense,  faces.  Then,  as  he  pulled  the 
trigger,  they  leaped  into  action.  The  speeding 
bullet  brought  one  of  them  up  short.  With  a 
grunt  he  dropped  to  the  bottom  of  the  boat, 
never  to  move  again.  Altair  laughed  hysteri- 
cally as  he  whirled  on  the  other  two  who  wtye 
rushing  at  him  like  bull  elephants.  Again  the 
gun  barked  and  the  second  of  his  comrades 
dropped  in  his  tracks.  Only  Henry  was  left. 

As  his  finger  tightened  over  the  trigger 
again,  Henry  was  at  him.  Instantly  they  were 
locked  in  an  embrace  of  desperation.  Grimly 
they  wrestled.  One  for  the  gun  and  the  other 
to  turn  it  on  the  last  of  his  three  comrades 
left  alive. 

Now  they  were  on  their  feet  again,  swaying 
anil  rocking  in  the  bobbing  boat.  Once  more 
they  came  to  grips  and  Altair  slowly  felt  him- 
self being  bent  backwards.  Henry  was  foiling 
his  gun  arm  up.  Bit  by  bit  his  grip  was  weak- 
ening. Once  more  death  stared  him  in  the  lace. 
This  time  closer  than  ever. 

His  fear  gave  him  superhuman  strength  and 
with  one  tremendous  effort  lie  fturled  Henry 
from  him.  Back,  back  he  stumbled  until  with 
a  crash  he  fell  against  the  rudder.  Like  a  cat 
he  was  on  his  feet.  With  one  motion  he  yanked 
the  rudder  from  its  socket  and  raised  it.  That 
was  Henry's  last  motion. 

The  crack  of  the  gun  and  Henry's  scream 
blended  together.  Then  he  slowly  toppled 
backwards  into  the  ocean,  the  rtiddcr  still 
clutched  in  his  hand.  Altair  had  won!  The 
jewels,  fowl  and  water  were  his!  lit  utter 
exhaustion  he  collapsed  besides  the  dead  bod- 
ies ot  his  formet  comrades. 

With  monotonous  regularity  the  days  slipped 
by  as  Altair,  alone  on  his  tiny  ship  of  death, 
eked  out  his  meager  existence  on  the  remaining 
provisions.  Then  came  a  day  when  there  were 


none  left  and  opposite  the  gaunt  creature  that 
was  once  a  man  sat  the  grinning  spector  of 
death. 

Still  more  days  went  by  and  Altair  realized 
he  was  slowly  dying.  AH  hope  was  gone.  True, 
he  had  eked  out  a  tew  more  miserable  days  of 
existence,  but  for  what.  He  had  murdered  the 
three  men  in  the  world  he  once  would  have 
given  his  life  for, —  and  for  what?  His  eye 
travelled  across  the  boat  to  the  small  package 
I  hat  rested  on  the  locker.  For  that?  jewelry 
you  couldn't  drink!  Wealth  you  couldn't  eat! 

Painfully  he  slipped  off  the  seat  and  began 
to  drag  himself  toward  the  parcel.  Inch  by 
inch,  with  his  last  remaining  strength,  he  pulled 
himself  across  to  the  tiny  packet.  His  mind, 
halt-crazed  from  starvation  and  fear,  visioned 
it  as  a  living  thing.  He  had  but  one  thought, 
to  wreak  vengeance  on  the  treasure  that  had 
brought  him  disaster. 

At  last  he  reached  it  and  with  clawlike 
fingers  grabbed  at  it.  Raising  it  above  his  head, 
Ins  arms  came  forward  to  throw  the  evil  thing 
into  the  ocean  waiting  to  claim  it. 

Abruptly  he  stopped.  Was  he  going  out  of 
his  mind?  Had  his  senses,  weakened  by  lack 
of  food,  left  him.  It  couldn't  be!  Yet,  there  it 
was!  Heading  straight  toward  his  tiny  boat 
was  a  majestic  liner! 

For  a  moment  Altair  couldn't  comprehend 
what  he  saw,  then  with  a  choked  cry  of  joy  he 
ripped  his  tattered  shirt  from  him  and  began 
to  wave  it  frantically.  Curse,  was  there?  No 
curse  was  going  to  wreak  its  vengeance  on  him. 
At  the  last  second  help  was  in  sight. 

Straight  for  him  the  huge  ship  came  and 
Altair,  waving  his  tattered  rag,  knew  that  he 
was  safe.  They  must  see  him!  Nearer  and  nearer 
it  steamed.  Any  moment  now  they  would  be 
putting  a  boat  oft  to  get  him.  Aid  was  close 
at  hand. 

Suddenly  he  was  aware  that  something  was 
wrong.  They  hadn't  seen  him!  The  boat  was 
bearing  down  on  him!  He  had  to  get  out  of 
the  way  or  he'd  be  smashed  to  splinters! 

Throwing  down  the  tattered  rag  he  staggered 
to  the  stern.  Then,  with  dawning  horror,  reali- 
zation came  upon  him.  There  was  no  rudder! 
Henry  had  taken  it  to  his  watery  grave  with 
with  him. 

Utterly  numb  he  watched  the  monstrous  bow- 
er the  liner  towering  over  him.  Relentlessly 
coming  closer  and  closer.  As  it  loomed  over 
his  head  he  gave  one  last  scream  of  terror. 
There  was  a  crunching,  cracking  noise  and  the 
tiny  boat  disappeared  forever. 

Majestically  the  liner  sailed  on  its  course 
leaving  only  a  few  splintered  boards  in  its 
wake.  At  that  moment  a  hollow  laugh  could 
be  heard  resounding  over  the  ocean  as  it  from 
the  loiub. 
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TOWERS  Qf=  ORMUZ  BUT  A  SCANT. 


THREE  PAYS  JOURNEY  AWAY, 
MAL.U  AND  GARTH  REUOICB  AS  THE 
CAQAVAA/  WSNPS  ITS  WAY  ACROSS 
THE  BURN/NG  DESERT^  CERTAIN  THEM  { 
GOAL  W/i-i.  BE  REAsQHEP  •  •  *  BUT  THBy    '  I 
OtQN'T  A/VT7C/PA.TS  THMX'SAND/Tm      { 
OF  TAL.  AT.MUT"  -  • 


™  DO  NOT  STRAY  FAR.  WE 
ARE  IN  THE  REALM  OF 
THE  TERRIBLE  BANDITS 
OFTAL  A2MUT' 


THEY  WOULD 
TURN  GREEN  WITH 
RAGB  IF  THEY  BUT 
.KNEW  THE  TALIS- 
MAN OF  ORMUZ 
LAY  WITH  IN 
THIS  CAMP/ 


.f 


^HAT  NIGHT  AT  THE  EPGE  Qf=  THE 
ENCAMPMENT'-' 


'A 


WE  HAVE  ENDURED  MANY  HARD' 
SHIPS  TOGETHER,  GARTH/ BUT 
AT  LAST  OUR  GOAL  IS 

IN  SIGHT.  I  OWE     . — "^ WM\T  WAS 

YOU  MUCHf     m^^ *-<!fi  W  BUT  MY 

DUTY, 
S  WOBBl  V  PRINCSSS'J 


<&! 


r 


OUTY.tpUTYf  15  EVERY- 

TM//VG-  YOU  DO  MOTIVATED 
BV  DUTY  ?  KAVE  YOU  NO 
fffL/JVGS?ARE  YOU 
NOT  HUMAN  ? 


AM  I  NOT  BEAUTIFUL? 
ARE  YOU  MADE  OP  STONE? 
OO  YOU  MOT  LOVE  ME  AS 

I  HAVE  COME  TO  UOVE 
YOU? 


THEY  QUARREL  ,^> 
FAUZ,  OUR  CHANCE  1 

HAS  COM  E  1 


YOU--I-I  AM 
SORRY,  M ALU. 
I  HAVE  A  MIS- 
SION TO  PER- 
FORM 


OH,  YOU.' 
YOt/-  - 1  HATE 
YOU?  GO 
AWAY  FROM 

ME  ' 


HOW  EXASPERAT- 
ING/ HE  LOVES  ME  BUT 
REFUSES  TO  SAY  IT.  BETTER' 
I  HAD  REMAINED  A 

■SLAVE  GlRLf 

wewiul" 
take  her  as 

SHE  REACHES 
THE  EDGE  OF 

CAMP  ' 


m 


i 


p/jil^ 


i 


A 


^A\/l 

v'  \ 

— /  /\ 

*  J™) 

^k> 

,   \    If  if  JS&\  \ 

■  -4 

iftfea 

OO/V  AFTER,  GARTH 
P/SCOVf.^S  MALU'S 
P/£ APPEARANCE  — 


THE  PRINCESS  OF 

ORMUZ  HAS 
D/SAPPBAREP 


it  was  here 
that  she  left 
me.  see, there 
are  her  tracks' 


LET  US 
FOLLOW  THEM. 
v  FORTUNATELY 
'HE  MOON 
HAS  RISEN fi 


,  sdT 


WHA--HAVE 
WE  BEEN 
ATTACKED? 


/I 


LOOK.SICNS  OFA 
STRUGGLE  AND  THE 
TRACKS  OP  A  HORSE. 
SHE  HAS  BEEN  KID- 
NAPED^ WB  MUST, 
FOLLOW  THEM 
IMMfiOIATBL-Vf 


NO,' THAT  WOULD 
MOT  BE  WISE  9 


WHAT?  YOU   )f  I  DO  NOT  JOKE  J" 
MUST  BE        JJ  !  F  WE  WERE  TO 
JOKING .'  fy       LEAVE  THE  CAMP 
WE  WOULD  BE  AT- 
TACKED. WITH  OUR 
FORCES  SPLIT  ALL 
WOULD  BE  LOST.  IT  IS 
A  TRICK  OP  THE 
BANDITS  f 


r^ 


BAH/  YOU  ARE  NOTHING-  BUT 
COWARDS  r  I  WILL  GO  MYSELF  J 
IS  THERE  NONE  AMONG 
YOU  WHO  WILL  FOLLOW* 


•>       — 


-2* 


ftsAMWHILg,,  FAR  OUT  IN  THB 

PE&BRT  AT  TNB  RUlN€  Of*  AN  ANCIENT  TEMPLE. 


DOGS/ YOU'LL 
PAY  FOB  THIS  f 
WHAT  DO  VOU 

WISH  OF  ME? 


COME,  FAIR  ONE. 
DO  NOT  PRETEN  D 
IGNORANCE'' 


WHAT  GOOD  IS  THE 
TALISMAN  OF  ORMUZ 
WITHOUT  THE  SECRET 
OF  ITS  POWERS. THIS 
VOU  SHALL  REVEAL 
TO  U<B  f 


rf 


i 


Ju 


— . , :',^us^l^l^- 


WOLD  HER.FALIZ  f 
SHETS  A  VERITABLE 

iGRES<S? 


AT  LAST.' 

I  WILL  STAY  ON 
GUARD  WHILE 
YOU  GO  FOR 

TALr  , 


i 


1 


J    H 


^WO  HOUR'S  <-AT£R,  GARTW  C0M£S  TO  THg  TEMPLE,  ~ 


THE  TRACKS  END  HERE. 
CAN  SHE  BE  SOMEWHgR& 
IN  THIS  ANCIENT  PILE  ? 


THE  TAUSMAN 
OPOBMUZ/BV 
THE  GODS,  SHE 
IS  IGNORANT  OF 
ITS  USB  f  AT 
LEAST  T  KWQW 
.SHE  IS  HERE ,r 


YOU,GRINNlNG 
SO  EVILLY.  VOUfc 
SECRET  WILL 
SOON  BE  TORN 
»ROM  VOUR  COUD 
HEART--  BY  THE 
ANCIENT  SEAL 
?  OF  ORMUZ.  BY  THE 
«P(E.ITS  THAT  GUARD 
THE  DEAD  — 

ir 


THE  GODS 
ARE  WITH  ME.' 


J>  ■    - 


*m 


IF  SHE  HAS  BEEN 
HARM  ED.THEY  WILL 
PAT  WITH  THEIR  LIVES'. 


1 

1 

r 

V 

i 

1 

*,*^J** 


THERE  IS  NO  ONE  HERE? 
PERHAPS  THROUGH  THAT/vii, 
PASSAGE?  <*t.\ 


ijgj ,il  A   \  >  . 


SM*-  --*?*! 


1 


4 


PERHAPS,  BOLD  ONE,  YOU  }\ 
HAVE  YOUR  MEAN  IN  OS 
TWISTED  -YOU  SHALL 

NEVER  LEAVE  THIS 
TEMPLE  ALIVE  f 


GARTH /GARTH /j 

I  KNEW  YOU'D 


COME/ 


DIE,DOGf  THE 
6ANDS  OP  YOUR 
LIFE  HAVE  RUN 
THEIR  COURSE/ 


HO 'YOU  SPEAK 
BR  AVE  LV,  STRANGE  R . 1 

VOUR  WORDS 

MUST  BE 

PROVEN' 


si 


L  i 


^F 


YOUR  ANCESTORS 
AWAIT  VOU, 
THIEF,  IN  THE 
PI  RES  THAT 
BURN 
BE  LOW  f 


U 

74^ 


...r 


ft  FEARED  THAT* 
1  WAS  TOO  LATE, 
BUT  FORTUNE  HAS 
BEEN  WITH  US' 


sas 


HIS  COMRADBS  ARE  ON  )     /MY  HORSE 
THE  WAY.  THEY  WISH      L~\   IS  ABOVE. 
THE  TALISMAN  OF  OR  MUZ  1  WE'LL  SOON 
AND  ITS  SECRET'  s^^rp1    BE  FAR 

FROM  HERE' 


->m 


jl 

rl 

■\.f^ 

_ 

^A 

l^1 

p 

rWE  ARE  TOO 
LATS,  LISTEN, 
THEY 
RETUJRN  ' 


YOU  HAVE 
DONE  WELL, 


BEHIND 
GANU.TAKE  A  THE  DRAPES, 
me  TO         \  i  Quickly' 

THE  WENCH' 


iO 


OHTAL,WA1T 

UNTIL  YOU  BE- 
HOuDHER 
BEAUTY.' 


M 


\ 


TACfTAL!  she  has 

ESCAPED.  PALIZ  IS 


DEAD  AND  HER. 
BONDS  HAVE 


BEEN  CUT' 


VOU 
BE 


HAT? 
SHALL 

PUT  T< 


TORTURE  t 


r. 


V 


ffl 


SuPPSA/LY,  FATE,  IN  THE  FORM  Of  A  HAT 
TAKE*  AN  EVIL  HAND  ANP-  • 


AH,  THE  M IC6  f  CUT 
HIM  DOWN  MEN,  BUT 
OO  NOT  HARM  THE 
WENCH  f 


WHO  WISHES  TO  OH 
.FIRST  t  MV  SWORD 
N-n*i  AWAITS/  id 


*■■ 


HACK  HIM 
TO  PIECES, 

MBIMf 


U*& 


I 


=5A 


'V 


rum  him 

^TH  ROUGH  f 
HS  IS 


MALU,THBV 
HAVB  HER- I 
MUST  OO, 


WE  AKEN  iNtS'TlSOM  ITH I  N<5f 


55 


I  CANNOT 
LAST.  MY 
MISSION  IS 
-BUT  WAIT' 


NOT  JUST 
YET,  SPAWN  OF 
THE  DEVIL' 


vr 


H%  WHO  PARES  DEFILE 
THE  PRINCESS  OP 
ORMUZ  IS  NOT 
FIT  TO 


VE  R Y  WE  Lt_  .TH  EN ,  PUT 
VOURARM  ABOUT  ME, 


ONCE  AGAIN,  BELOVED 
I  OWE  MY  LIFE  TO  VOU, 
K&BP  THE  RING-,  ITS 
POWER  AND  ME  WITH  IT' 


A  PLEASANT 

Duty,  indeed. 
G-ARTH.  YOUR  PRINCESS  J  LET  US  SI&N  A 


THE  RING-  IS 
VOURS,  PRINCESS. 
IT  WAS  BUT 
MY DUTY' 


NEEDS  SUPPORT' 


TRUCE  UNTIL.  WE 
REACH  ORMUZ  ' 


Mi 


r&.\ 


i 


Jh%EFORE  THEM  -THE  SPIRES  OF  FABLE P 
f  ORMUZ,  BSH/tsJD  THEM  THE  GRIM 
PANGERS  A^/VD  HEARTACHES  OF  THEIR. 
PESPERATE  JOURNEY,  MALU  AND  GARTH 
J    ST/LL  FACE  THE  GREATEST  PANGER  OF 
ALL  i*t     THE  SIAVE  MA*K£T  OP  MANOCH 


&J=TER  PAYS  ON  THE  HOT  PESBRT 
THE  WEARY  TRAVELERS  COME 
WITHIN  SIGHT  OF  MIGHTY  ORMUZ. 


A  FEW  HOURS  AND 
Mr  MISSION  WILL  BE 
COMPLETED/THEN, 
PERHAPS,  WE  CAN 
TALK  OF  MORE 

PLEASANT 

THINGS  f 


AS  FORME,, 
MY  MISSION 
IN  LIFE  WAS 
COMPLETED 
THE  DAY  I 
FIRST  LAID 
EYES  UPON 
yOO.  COME, LET 
US  HURRY f 


\ 


ft 

,11  4>H 


■  111  ii  r—i—^Miifru  riii       i    >» 

fSANWHfLS  W/TwV  TH£  CITY,  TAL 
A\Z.MUTr  THS  S6CA.PB&  &KNDIT, 

MAKsm  mm  REPORT  ■  *  * 


I" 


~*^- 


OH  MlffHTTPHAO, 
BVPN1  NOW  YOUR 
NiBCB  APPROACHES 
ORMUZ  ACCOM  PAN  I  £q 
BY  THS  KING'S 
IMMI8ARY, 
GARTH  r 


9vi 


WHAT  OP 
THAT/  WE 
HAVE  THE 
RING  AND  SOON 
MY  BROTHER'S 
THRONE 
WILL  BE  MINE/, 


OH,  LORD, THE  RING 
REMAINS  IN  THEIR  POSSESION.1 
MY  MEN  ARE  DEAD  AND  T 

BARELY  ESCAPED  WITH 
MY  LI  PS  f 

0OG  OF 

0O&S  'WHAT 
DO  YOU  SAY? 


iM  *f?  ] 


OUTOPMVSIOHT, 
TOAD 'I  WILL 
SETTLE  WITH  YOU 

LATTER-  RAMiZf , 

PORGIVE  MEt 
OH  PHAO,  I 
BUT  DID  MY 
BEST— 

OOMPH / 


LISTSN  CLOSELY 
RAM1Z  FOR  TIME  IS 
SHORTS TAKE  A 
COMPANY  OF  MEN  AND 
RlO»  OUT  BEYOND 
THE  CITY.  THERE 
YOU  MUST— 


4 


'  i  (jJ/TH/fV  THE  HOUR  MALU  ARRIVES  AT  TH£ 
)  \        SLAVS'  MARKET-  ■ 


L.ET  GO  OF  ME, 

SEASTMSHAUL 
HAVE  YOU 


&HORTCT 
APTSfZ 

GARTH  /S 
CLQSSTEP 

POWMRFUL 
NC&LS.  OP 

$NP  HIS 

TRUSTE& 


->_■  -«_| 1    "— ■    "■! 


I  DARE  NOT /IF  I  WERE 
SEEN  IN  THE  KING'S 
PRESENCE  MALU  WOULD 
BE  KILLED  IMMEDIATELY1 
AND  THE  RING-  LOST 

BEYOND  RECOVERY. 
SECRECY  tS  NECESSARY' 


THREE  HUNDRED 
f  TALENTS  ff  jg: 

^    BOOR.' FIVE 
HUNDRED  SILVER 
TALENTS  f  TH E 

■L 

m  girl  will  Be   . 

Ram      MINEfjp 

j^mf  J^k           Mil 

:y 

JM/7 

I  HAVE  BEEN  ORDERED 
TO   BUY  AT  ANY  PRICE. 
IS  THERE  ANYONE 
WHO  BIDS  MORE  ? 


BY  MY  ANCESTORS) 
BEARD,  I  WOULD, 
NOT  PAY  THAT 
FOR  FIFTY CIRL6. 
TlS  A  KING'S 
RANSOM  f 


RV 


J 


bftNUTE^  LAVER  AT  THE  KING'S  PAL.ACE.' 


GARTH, YOU  HAVE 
RETURNED 'WE 
HAD  BEEN  TOLD 

YOU  WERE 

LOST' 


THAT  WAS  NOT  SO, 

your  majesty,'.' 
i  have  successfully] 
completed'the 
mission.  your 

DAUGHTER, SIRE  f 


VV- 


~7^ 


THIS  IS  THE 
HAPPIEST  MOMENT 
OP  MY  Ll'PE  f 


MINETOQ, 
FATHER. J  HAVE 
WAITED  SO  LONG 
FOR  THIS  MOMENT?; 

STOP/  V\ 

STOP  THIS     \V. 
INSTANT'  y\s 

v 

I 


WHAT  IS  WRONG, 
BROTHER  ?  WHAT  BRINGS 
THIS    INTERRUPTION!? 


TIE  TRUE?  HE 
TRIED  TO  HAVE 
ME  SOLD  AT 
THE  SLAVE 
MARKET 
OF  MANOCH 


■■I  —  I  I  111—*  h  m~*  m^^^tm, 

GARTH,  WHAT 
ARE  WE— I--I 
--WHERE  ARE 
? 


•A^P  THE  Af/ST  OP  77AfS 
COVfifflS  THE  DISTANT  PAST.. 


WE  HAVE 

RETURNED 
TO  THE 
PRESENT. 
THE  SIGNET^ 

POWER  HAS 

WAN)  ED 
NOW. 


m 


TOMORROW  NlOHT  IF 

it  is  all  right  with  you. 
perhaps  then  we  may 
find  out  what  became 
of  malu.the  slave 

girl  and  garth 

her  protector 


HS 


3*  S^^ff  7l0ffCAp  THE  fslEXT  is&um  OP 

"th£  SLAVS  GtRL  PXiNce&sf*' 


ou 


For  A 


NEW  M  Piece  Sew-Easy 

W0RK80X  KIT 


Fitted  For  Every 
Sewing  Need 

iaciud&s 

1    Pr.  Scissor*, 

8  Spools  off  50  yd 
cotton  thread  in 
assorted  colors, 

3  plastic  thimble*, 
in  3  sixes, 

1  needle  threader, 

25  needles, 


*r 


1   pincushion 


S£HT  OH  APPROVAL 


TOP  SWINGS  ROUND  TO  UQU  BOX. 
Opens  up  to  put  every  sewing  accessory  at  your  fingertips!  Fron* 
thread,  scissor  and  pincushion  on  "Top  Deck"  to  thimbles,  etc., 
»n  "Bottom  Deck,"  which  has  three  sections' for  tidy  storing, 
QUICK  finding.  No  need  to  remove  spool  for  thread,  it  spins  on 
own  rod!  You  II  love  DOUBLE-DECKER  WORKBOX  KIT  you. 
friends,  too.  Bright  red  and  white  plastic.  Sturdy!  Just  see  it 
on  10  day  kial,  A  complete  handy  outfit.  Packed  in  attractive 
gift  box. 

I  SCOPE   SALES   CO  ,  Dept.   12 

j   5  Beekman  St.,  New  York  7,  N.  Y. 

[Rush  new,  completely  outfitted,  DOUBLE-DECKER  WORKBOX  KIT.  iu 
:    attractive  gift  box,  for  Only  $1  98. 

I 

In 
I 


MAIL  COUPON  TODAY 


Stale  QuunU; 


.  TJSmd  COD    I  pay  poriogr     Q  I  wulotw  tull  antouiU 

You  pair   ^!''.ioqi- 


ame 


I 


i 


Address 


City,  Zone,  State. 


Monty  Seek  Gugrunlec;  If  not  delighted  return  in  10  doyj  foi  pgrchaie  p 


rice  refund 


*"       „»**■"    *    It n«*W -" 

mil""1      ^^^  — " 


SOLD  ON  MONEY  8ACK  GUARANTEE 

IF  KEM  HEATER  FAILS  TO  GIVE 

INSTANT  HOT  WATER! 


Don    I    t>r    inconvf 


lock    of    hoi   wolo*  in 


I.-,   folio'ji-.,   ofTi(r   &r    \att&ty,   ORDER   YOUR   Kf  M   ItfATfR 
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Seems  too  good  10  be  true  until  you  see  hot  water  running 
continuously  from  any  cold  water  sink  faucet!  With  the 
revolutionary  new  KEM  INSTANT  HOT  WATER  HEATER  you 
get  hot  water  —  from  lukewarm  to  real  hot  right  when 
)       you  wont  it! 

No  Boiler  or  Tank  Needed 

No  waiting  or  fussing  with  fires. 

Just  Turn  Faucet  To  Regulate  Temperature 

A  slight  turn  of  your  sink  faucet  gives  you  water  of  anv  de- 
sired temperature  from  lukewarm  to  real  hoi. 

Easily  and  Quickly  Attached 

Takes  only  a  few  seconds  to  attach  or  remove  r\XM 
INSTANT  HOT  WATER  HEATER,  No  special  skill  or 
knowledge  required.  Easier  to  operate  than  the  aver- 
age electric  iron! 


Fits  Any  Standard  Faucet 


KEM  INSTANT  HOT  WATEK  HEATER  fills  o  long  and  urgent 
need  in  basement,  garage,  cottage,  tourist  camp,  office 
ond  factory —  and  when  home  hot  water  supply  fails  in 
kitchen  or  bathroom  sink. 


Fully  Guaranteed 


Meoter  is  skillfully  made  and  guaranteed  against  any  ond  oil 
defects  in  material  and  workmanship.  With  ordinary  core, 
it  gives  many  years  of  satisfactory  service. 
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I  WAS  ASHAMED 
OF  MY  FACE 

until  Viderm  made  my  dreams  of  a  clearer  skin  come  true  in  one  short  week" 


(FROM  A  LETTER  TO  BETTY  MEMPHIS  SENT  HER  BY  ETHEL  JORDAN,  DETROIT,  MICH.) 


if  your  face  is  broken  out,  if  bad  skin  is  making  you 

miserable,  here  is  how  to  stop  worrying 

about  pimples,  blackheads 

and  other  externally  caused  skin  troubles* 

JUST  FOLLOW  SKIN  DOCTOR'S  SIMPLE  DIRECTIONS 


I  just  want  to  be  alone!"  Is  there  any- 
thing more  awful  than  the  blues  that 
come  when  your  face  is  broken  out  and 
you  feci  like  hiding  away  because  of 
pimples,  blackheads  and  similar  exter- 
nally caused  skin  troubles?  I  know  how 
it  feels  from  personal  experience.  And  I 
can  appreciate  the  wonderful,  wonder- 
ful joy  that  Ethel  S.  Jordan  felt  when 
she  found  something  that  not  only 
promised  her  relief — but  ifave  it  to  her 
in  just  one  short  week! 

When  I  was  having  my  own  skin 
troubles.  I  tried  a  good  many  cosmetics, 
ointments  and  whatnot  that  were  rec- 
ommended to  me,  I  remember  vividly 
how  disappointed  I  felt  each  time,  until 
I  discovered  the  skin  doctor's  formula 
now  known  as  the  Double  Viderm 
Treatment,  I  felt  pretty  wonderful  when 
friends  began  to  rave  about  my  "movie- 
star  skin."  No  more  self-consciousness. 
No  more  having  my  friends  feel  sorry 
for  me.  The  secret  joy,  again,  of  running 
my  fingertips  over  a  smoother,  clearer 
skin. 

Many  women  shut  themselves  out  of  the 
thrills  of  life— dates,  romance,  popularity, 
social  and  business  success — only  because 
sheer  neglect  has  robbed  them  of  the  good 
looks,  poise  and  feminine  self-assurance 
which  could  so  easily  be  theirs.  Yea,  every- 
body  looks   at   your   face.   The   heautiful 


A  Si  reen  star's 
fact  is  hur  fo»- 
tune.  Thai's  why 
she  makes  it  her 
business  to  pro- 
tect her  f  o  m- 
plexion  against 
pimples,  black- 
heads and  bhm- 
isffes.  Your  fare  is 
no  MQwrent.  Give 
it  the  Double 
Treatment  it 
needs  and  watch 
those  skin  blem- 
ishes go  auay. 


Complexion,  which  is  yours  for  the  Biking, 
is  like  a  permanent  card  of  admission  to 
all  the  good  things  of  life  that  every 
woman  craves  And  it  really  can  be  yours 
— fafc*1  n>y  word  tor  it' — no  matter  how 
discouraged  you  may  be  this  very  minute 
about  t  hose  externally  caused  skin  miseries. 

What  Makes   "■ad   Skin"    Get  That   Way? 

Irttdical  science  gives  us  the  truth  about 
how  skin  blemishes  usually  develop.  There 
are  small  specks  of  dust  and  dirt  in  the  air 
all  the  time.  When  these  get  into  the  open 
poies  in  your  skin,  they  can  in  time 
"stretch"  the  pores  and  make  them  large 
enough  to  pocket  dirt  particles,  dust  and 
infection.  These  open  pores  become  in- 
fected and  bring  you  the  humiliation  of 
pimples,  blackheads  or  other  blemishes. 
Often,  the  natural  oils  that  lubricate  your 
skin  will  harden  in  the  pores  and  result  in 
unsightly  blemishes. 

When  you  neglect  your  skin  by  not  giv- 
ing it  the  necessary  care,  you  leave  your- 
self wide  open  to  externally  caused  skin 
miseries.  Yet  proper  attention  with  the 
Double  Viderm  Treatment  may  mean  the 
difference  between  enjoying  the  confidence 
a  fine  skin  gives  you  or  the  embarrassment 
of  an  ugly,  unbeautifu)  skin  that  makes 
you  want  to  hide  your  face. 

I  he  Double  Viderm  Treatment  is  a  for- 
mula prescribed  with  ar.iasing  success  by 
a  dermatologist  and  costs  you  only  a  few 
cents  daily.  This  treatment  consists  of  two 
jars.  One  contains  Viderm  Skin 
Cleanser,  a  jelly-like  formula  which 
penetrates  your  pores  and  acts  as  an 
antiseptic.  After  you  use  this  special 
Viderm  Skin  Cleanser,  you  simply  ap- 
ply the  Viderm  Fortified  Medicated 
Skin  Cream  Yuu  rub  this  in,  leaving  an 
almost  invisible  protective  covering  for 
the  surface  of  your  skin. 

This  double  treatment  has  worked 
wonders  for  so  many  cases  of  external 
skin  troubles  that  it  may  help  you,  too 
— rn  tact,  your  mon*y  will  he  refunded 
it  if  doesn't.  Use  it  for  only  ten  days. 
You  have  everything  to  gain  and  noth- 
ing to  lose,  It  is  a  guaranteed  treat- 
ment. Enjoy  it.  Your  dream  of  a  clearer, 
smoother  complexion  may  come  true 
in  ten  days  or  less. 


U  si  your  Double  Viderm  Treatment 
every  day  until  your  skin  is  smoother  and 
clearer.  Then  use  it  only  once  a  week  to 
lemove  stale  make-up  and  dirt  specks 
that  infect  your  pores,  as  well  as  to  aid  in 
healing  external  irritations.  Remember 
that  when  you  help  prevent  blackheads, 
you  also  htlp  to  prevent  externally  caused 
skin  miseries  and  pimples. 

Just  mail  your  name  and  address  to  Betty 
Memphis,  care  of  the  New  York  Skin 
Laboratory,  206  Division  Street,  Dept.SbS 
New  York  2,  N.  Y.  By  return  mail  you  will 
receive  the  doctor's  directions,  and  both 


jars,  packed  in  a  safety-sealed  carton.  On 
delivery,  pay  two  dollars  plus  postage.  If 
you  wish,  you  can  save  the  postage  fee  by 
mailing  the  two  dollars  with  your  letter. 
Then,  if  you  are  in  any  way  dissatisfiedt 
your  money  will  be  cheerfully  refunded. 
To  give  you  an  idea  of  how  fully  tested 
and  proven  the  Viderm  Double  Treatment 
is,  it  may  interest  you  to  know  that,  up  to 
this  month,  over  two  hundred  and  thirty- 
one  thousand  women  have  ordered  it  on 
my  recommendation.  If  you  could  only  see 
the  thousands  of  happy,  grateful  letters 
that  have  come  to  me  as  a  result,  you 
would  know  the  joy  this  simple  treatment 
can  bring,  And,  think  of  it!— the  treat- 
ment must  work  for  you,  or  it  doesn't  cost 
you  a  cent. 
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